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“*Like Venus, her sweet lips and eyes, 
Above her wind-tossed plaiuie, 

She plays—my fortune for her prize, 
Dan Cupid for her caddie,” 


Pears 





are used to sell 
| soaps as no one 
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Size, 4%x6% ; Binding, boards stamped in gold (club style); Pages, 146; Daintily illustrated. 
Price, 75 cents. Full flexible leather, $1.50. 


Pretty boxes and odoj 


touch if he saw them u 
disguised. Beware of § 
soap that depends 
something outside of it, 
Pears’, the finest sog 
in the world is scented 
not, as you wish; and th 
money is in the merchar 
dise, not in the box. 


All sorts of stores sell it, especial} 
druggists; all sorts of people 
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Lirk’s Gipson CALENDAR. Thir- 
teen large sheets heavy plated board, 
11x14, in box. Each month’s calen- 
dar in colors with appropriate drawing 
by C. D. Gibson. 


$2.00. 
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LIFE’S Ovut-oF-DoorR CALENDAR. 
Handsomely printed in colors on 
heavy paper. Cover design and 
twelve humorous and characteristic 
drawings, one for each month, by 
A. D. Blashfield. Separate leaves, 


IIx 14. 
$1.00, 


To be had of all booksellers, newsdealers, and print- 
dealers, or sent, carriage free, on receipt of price by 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 


19 West Thirty-first Street, 


New York City, 
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A Ballade of the Old Year. 
OME one knocks at the outer gate. 
Give him a welcome, glad and free. 
Winds blow coldand the hour is late ; 
Bid him enter whoe’er he be. 
Bring you a message kind to me, 
Happy youth, in your eyes of blue? 
Shall we find the promise we wait to 
see ? 
When will the old year’s dreams come 
true ? 











Here alone by the fire we’ve sate, 
Huddled close with our memory ; 
Hands clasped idly, we blindly wait, 
And answer back from the sky or sea, 
How of the songs we sang in glee, 
And the roses that blossomed in morning 
dew, 
And the laughter and love and the life 
hoped we? 
When will the old year’s dreams come 
true ? 


aS a ae 


Golden once was his curly pate. 
Ah—the old year, fair of face was he; 
A blithe young rogue with a smile for 
fate, 
His eyes were sweet when he made his 
plea 
To tarry here in our company. 
Promises many—fulfillments few. 
We loved him well, but we’ll trust not 
ye. 
When will the old year’s dreams come 
true ? 
Gay young year, here’s a health to thee, 
A rose and a glass and a song for you, 
If to tell us the secret you'll agree. 
When will the old year’s dreams come 


true ? Kate Masterson. 


She: MOTHER SAYS THERE IS A RUMOR THAT YOU ARB QUITE FAST. 
“MY DARLING, WOULD YOU ALLOW A THING LIKE THAT TO MAKE ANY DIFFERENCE?’ 
She (doubtfully): N-NO. STILL, I WOULD RATHER HAVE IT CONFIRMED. 





Beside the Lake. A Good Guess. 
THOUGHT she gave me cause to doubt, : 7 
But soon I blessed my fates; EACHER: And who was Cain? 
; : Sma. Boy: I guess he must have 
“A BEASTLY SQUIRREL CAME ALONG AND ATE US — ah RS SOS Rae ON, been the first En pls. 
OUT OF HOUSE AND HOME.” Twas I put on her skates. een the firs glis an. 


“WHY, WHAT’S THE MATTER, NEIGHBOR? ”’ 
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RESIDENT 

Eliot is a man of 

pretty definite views 

on many subjects, and 

when he sets out to ex- 

press any of them he is liable 

to do it so clearly that persons 

who do not think as he does 

are offended. More than once 

his public discourses have ex- 

cited clamor, but he has not 

taught himself yet to veil his 

thoughts or obscure his mean- 

ings. In Boston the other 

day he was invited by sundry of the 
Episcopal clergy to address them, and 
accepted on the understanding that the 
meeting was a private one and his words 
would not be reported. They were 
reported, though, and it seems that, 
speaking as a friendly critic to his 
brethren of a different theological school, 
he told them why he did not care for 
their liturgy, and why, in certain par- 
ticulars, he thought their prayer-book 
needed amending. All that he said was 
proper to the occasion, and, as coming 
from him, both seemly and interesting. 
It gave no offense, so far as known, at 
the meeting, but getting into the papers, 
it has stirred up various comment and 
some violent remonstrance. In particular, 
one Frisby, a high-church Episcopal 
clergyman, better known as ‘‘ Father 
Frisby,” while he finds no fault with Dr. 
Eliot for expressing his views, upbraids 
with scathing fervor the brethren of his 
‘ own church who invited a Unitarjan to 
talk to them. ‘‘ They have offered,”. he 
says, ‘‘a gratuitous insult to their Divine 


“Lire * 


Master in thus calling in the unbeliever to 
instruct them,” and he goes on to record 
a ‘‘blush of indignant shame for the 
disgrace thus brought upon the church.” 

The incident is of no great importance, 
but isn’t it queer that, notwithstanding 
the march of time and the prevalence of 
the schoolmaster, there are always 
Frisbies in the world, and one at least, 
as ig apparent, even in Boston? Imagine 
the Founder of Christianity being af- 
fronted by the suggestion of a scholar 
that there are passages in the prayer-book 
that contemporary knowledge does not 
endorse, and that some liturgical repeti- 


tions seem to him vain! 


EPORT says that hazing has been 
abolished at West Point by volun- 
tary action of the corps of cadets, who 
are tired of it. If they are really rid of 
it, it isa good riddance. In most Ameri- 
can colleges hazing seems now to be out 
of date, and if it survived in rather more 
vigor at West Point than elsewhere, 
it was doubtless because tradition is 
stronger there than in the colleges, and 
life more rigidly confined to routine and 
therefore duller. Perhaps the interest 
in football and other sports at West 
Point, and the consequent increase of 
contact with the outside world, has 
helped to kill hazing. Where there are 
sports which discipline may interfere 
with, the inducements for students to be 
orderly are increased, while the need of 
inventing devilment to beguile leisure 
is diminished. It is for idle hands (and 
idle wits as well) that Satan finds some 
mischief still. 
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ISHOP POTTER sends word from 

the Philippines that our soldiers 

out there are men to be proud of. He 
compliments them warmly, and says 
our armies can subdue the Filipinos, but 
he says we cannot extinguish the Filipino 
instinct of justice. He does not say that 
we ought to stop fighting, but he implies 
that in part, at least, the insurgent as- 
pirations ought to be satisfied. What 
we all want now is, first, that the Fili- 


pinos should listen to reason; second, 
that there should be reasonable propo- 
sitions for them to listen to. Such 
losses as the death of gallant soldiers 
like Lawton are grievous to us, and we 
are all agreed that no accumulations of 
dead insurgents can make them any less 
grievous. Congress as yet has taken no 
action in the matter, but there is no 
probability that any action that Congress 
is likely to take will be operative until 
peace is accomplished. The real question 
is: Do we want the Philippines for the 
Filipinos or for ourselves? If the 
national concern with these embarrassing 
islands, as about to find expression in the 
action of Congress, is unselfish, we may 
hope presently for conditions in Luzon 
as promising asthose in Cuba. But in as 
great a measure as our concern is selfish 
must we look for future trouble. No 
doubt among the insurgents there is a 
proportion of selfish adventurers and 
blatherskites, but there is doubtless alsc 
a proportion of patriots whose love of 
country is sincere, however misguided 
we may think it. These last it is deeply 
important to satisfy if we can. To kill 
them is the lamest and saddest of reme- 
dies. What we hope for, then, from the 
combined efforts of Congress and the 
Administration, is such a declaration of 
purposes anent the Philippines as may 
help to persuade such insurgent patriots 
as have sense that we are on the side of 
true liberty, and that it is far more for 
their country’s interest for them to 
supplement our efforts than to fight us. 
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EITHER Mr. Root nor Governor 
Roosevelt is a suitable person to 

run for Vice-President. There is no 
need of using men in the most active 
period of their lives for that office. The 
Vice-President should always be a first- 
class man, or something nearly approach- 
ing it, but the office is one of comparative 
repose. It is nota probable step to the 
Presidency. It calls for a safe man, but 
not necessarily for a brilliant man like 


Mr. Root, nor an irrepressible one like 


Governor Roosevelt. The late Mr. Hobart 
was an admirable Vice-President, but it 
will be twenty years at least before 
Governor Roosevelt will be suitable 
timber for that use. 
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ANY stories are told of children, 

but this strikes me as a remark- 

able one in many ways, not the least of 
which is that it is true. 

This child was allowed to sit up one 
evening when there were guests at din- 
ner. The child was five years old. Her 
grandmother was her especial guardian 
in matters of conduct, and toward the 
middle of the dinner, feeling that the 
child had been up longer than was good 
for her, told her that she must say good- 
night and go up to bed. The child did 
not show any ill temper. She had been 
well brought up, and she left the table 
without any protest. 

But the next morning at breakfast she 
complained to her mother that she had 
had such a terrible dream. Her mother 
and her grandmother tried to get her to tell 
what it was, but she hesitated. She did not 
want to tell herdream. Finally she said: 






— ‘One OF THE Best Srontes } 
mm hha HEARD. puttin 


By the Reverend Doctor Parkhurst. 


“*T dreamed that I was dead.” 

Her mother was worried, and asked 
ker to tell the rest of her dream. 

‘“‘T dreamed that I was dead, and I 
went up to heaven and knocked at the 
gate. And then some one came to the 
gate, and he had keys in his hand, and 
so I knew it must be St. Peter”—the 
child had had Bible instruction—‘‘ and 
St. Peter said: ‘ Well, little girl, what 
do you want here?’ 

“And I said, ‘I died, and I’ve come 
up to heaven.’ 

‘*And St. Peter said, ‘I’m sorry, little 
girl, but heaven’s full. There isn’t any 
room for you.’ 

‘So I went away, and then I went 
down to hell, and knocked at the door. 
A man came to open the door—and he 
was avery nice-looking man. ‘ Well,’ 
he said, ‘little girl, what are you com- 


ing here for?’ 





THE OLD YEAR OUT AND THE NEW ONE IN. 





\Y rift.” Yes, that’s good. 
) being a rift in the loot? 






** And I said, ‘I died, and I went up 
to heaven, and St. Peter said he couldn’t 
let me in, and all that sort of thing, so 
I came here.’ 

‘And the man was very nice. He 
said: ‘Well, we'll find room for you, 
little girlk We've got a good many 
people here, but we'll find some place 
for you.’ So I went in, and it seemed to 
be quite a pleasant place, and there 
were a good many people there. It 
didn’t seem to be a very uncomfortable 
place. And the man took me to a room 
where there was a lounge against the 
wall, and he said, ‘ You can sit there on 
the lounge for a little while, but you 
can’t stay very long, because we're sav- 
ing this lounge for your grandmother.’” 

Well, there was nothing to be said. 
It was her dream, They couldn’t punish 
her. They just had to let it go—but 
I’ve never believed it was a dream, 


In Wall Street. 
AYFARER FROM ARCADIA: AsI 
came up Wall street it struck me as 
being a sordid rift insomething. ‘ Sordid 
rift” is good, but what’s itariftin? Eh? 
DENIZEN OF THE STREET: ‘‘ Sordid 
What ails it’s 
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Talks With Fictitious Personages. 


I. 


WITH BISHOP BRAMBLE, 


Bramble is a 
gives him an 
However 


HE fact that Bishop 
fictitious personage 
advantage at once apparent. 
much his actions may be characterized by 
the same motives, ambitions and tempta- 
tions that come to every real bishop, a sense 
of professional honor does not compel him 
to be silent with questions upon which he 
is competent to speak, and, as his utter- 
ances are relieved from all responsibility, 
there is no incentive for him to confess 
anything but the truth. His is indeed an 
engaging personality, for in the midst of so 
much that is mere pretence, to meet one so 
well-fitted by his position to speak of his 
calling, and so frank to do so, is extremely 
rare. 
The bishop smokes, and upon occasion 
indulges in sherry and bitters, and thus 


accompanied, his library, with the bishop 
in it, is not the most uncongenial place on 
earth. 

**My dear bishop,” I was moved to say 


recently as we sat together, “I am im- 
pressed by the fact that you are a bad 
man.” 

The bishop with his eyes followed my 
own, as they wandered from the cloud of 
fragrant smoke to the bottle and then 
siowly around the plain but well-appointed 
room, with its serried rows of books and 
its general air of cosy comfort. 

‘You doubtless mean,” said the bishop, 
intuitively, ‘‘something dissonant between 
me and my surroundings, Pray explain 
yourself.” 

“Perhaps I should qualify that expres- 
sion,” L replied. ‘‘ When I see you in the 
pulpit inveighing against the obvious 
wrongs of this world, beseeching sinners 
to repentance, I am impressed by your 
strength. Again, when I see you practicing 
deceptions which to me are so evident, I 
believe you weak, and lastly, when I per- 
ceive your apparent indifference to some of 
your own inconsistencies, I think you are 
bad.” 

“My friend,” said the bishop, thought- 
fully, “you have touched upon a subject 
that is painful to me.” 

“T am sorry for that.” 

“You need not be. I should not have 


referred to it myself. Now that you have 
mentioned it, we may pursue it to some 
purpose. I confess that I have often 
regarded myself in the same light as you. 
Yet this view of myself would not have 
been forced upon me had I not come into 
contact with my brother clergymen. It has 
been by contemplating them that I have 
been touched by my own defects, for you 
know we are all pretty much alike.” 

“Yes,” I assented, “I have observed 
that.” 

**Let me ask you then,” said 
the bishop, ‘to be more ex- 
plicit. I remember no one who 
has ever dared to be so frank 
with me as you have. It is 
interesting to 
know just what 
charges you have 
formulated 
against me.” 

‘Nay, bishop,” 
I expostulated, 
“‘my curiosity has 
not taken such a 
violent turn. If I 
despised you to 
the extent of 
thinking you ut- 
terly bad, I could 
not be such good 
friends with you, 
but we have many 
things in com- 
mon. Your wide 
and general cul- 
ture, the invaria- 
ble refinement of 
your utterances, 
always character- 
ized by good taste, 
the felicityof your 
expressions, your 
charity toward 
others and your 
apparent honesty, 
all attract me, 
My criticism of 
you can be very 
briefly stated. 
You do not believe 


in the doctrine which you preach from the 
pulpit.” 

The bishop started. 

**You astonish me by your perception,” 
he exclaimed. ‘‘ Nevertheless, you are quite 
right. Years ago, when I was ordained, I 
was indeed sincere. But at that time I did 
not realize the inevitable development 
which has taken place in my mind, and I 
did not appreciate that what I had accepted 
was immovable and that I must stand by it. 
Do not misunderstand me. There is lati- 
tude, of course, but not enough. I have 
oftentimes implied what I was afraid to 
express, These thoughtless implications 
on my part have enabled you to perceive 
the whole of my secret. Yet doubtless you 
give me credit for more settled convictions, 
in direct opposition to my published belief, 
than I really have, The hard, cold, unsym- 
pathetic facts of science have thrust them- 
selves upon me, and the so-called higher 
criticism has taken away some of my props, 


“THUS FAR, IT WOULD SEEM THAT THERE IS NOTHING IN THE WAY OF 
MODERN FIREARMS THAT CAN BEAT THE OLD-FASHIONED SMOOTH-BOER.”’ 
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yet I cannot say that any other firm belief has taken the 












My position is yet one 
There are times when I am not sure, after all, 
but the old belief is right, when the full influence of 
my whole environment is upon me; for instance, when 
I am exhorting or consoling. But alone, I know that 
it cannot be. Thus I lead a double life. 
Often I feel that I must speak out, that I 
must say I do not believe what I preach — 
yet that is impossible.” 

“You mean disagreeable,” I suggested. 

“More than that,” said the bishop. ‘ My 
course is not so cowardly as you infer. 
Think of the consternation such a radical 
action on my part would create in others 
who are even as I am. I have also my 
family to consider.” 

I nodded sympathetically. 

“Yet, bishop,” I continued, ‘admitting 
that there are reasons for what I might term 
your attitude-of acquiescence, I have a 
still more pressing criticism to prefer. 
Kiven in your own chosen field you are not 
consistent ; and you fail here from precisely 
the same cause that you fail in the other respect — your 
cowardice, Stripped of all theological verbiage, your 
fundamental professed belief is extremely simple. It is 
to follow the one Great Precedent — to sacrifice yourself 
for others. Yet, because there are other precedents 
nearer, they have risen between and established your 
attitude. You are exclusive, The fashionable folk near 
to you are no doubt soothed by the refined and cheering 
sentiments that fall from your lips, but vulgarity and 
poverty pass you by. They would not necessarily be 
unwelcome if they came, and would no doubt be sur- 
prised at your sympathy; but your manner of life is 
forbidding to them. Knowledge need not debar you 
from associating with meaner clay, but luxury does, 
Suppose I should get up in church next Sunday, and, 
pointing to you, I should say: ‘This man is a humbug. 
He does not believe what he preaches, but dares not be 
honest and say so because he shrinks from criticism, 
because he is too selfish, and because he has a family to 
support. Not only this, but his whole manner of life is 
utterly opposed to the bald Christian creed, which bids a 
man forsake all and live in poverty. Heisaliaranda 
hypocrite.’ What do you suppose would happen?” 

‘* My friend,” said the bishop, ‘‘ you have lost sight 
of one thing. It may be irrelevant, but it is im- 
portant.” 

“And what may that be?” I inquired. 

The bishop smiled. “Simply this,” he replied. 
“You have utterly forgotten that I am purely a 
fictitious personage.” 


External, Internal and Eternal 
Possession. 
tT goa : You can’t eat your cake and have 
it. 
Dysprepric: The deuce you can’t. 


‘«y SEE that the cream of the British army is 
now in the Transvaal.” 
‘* Yes, the whipped cream.” 














Father Time 
THIS YEAR AS THEY DID LAST. 





A Mess of Red Pottage. 


HERE is a certain type of English novel in 
which the people seem utter strangers to 


American readers. Their pleasures, their woes 
and the crises in their lives don’t appeal to us 
intimately. Itis not a case of being superior or 
inferior to our standards—they are simply differ- 
ent, Sucha novel may be read widely in America 
and heartily appreciated—but there is no “ home 
feeling * in the appreciation. 

Of this kind is the much discussed “ Red 
Pottage ” (Harpers), by Mary Cholmondeley. It 
labors under the misfortune of having been 
widely compared with George Eliot's novels; 
whereas, it is more nearly allied with ‘“ The 
Heavenly Twins’ —expurgated. Of course 
there is the usual young aristocrat who loved 
anoiier man’s wife and was caught before he 
met the only woman he ought to have loved, An 
English novel, written by a woman, that is in- 
tended to stir up things always begins with that 
kind of an episode. And the more reformatory 
the book is to be, the more attractive is the young 
rake who starts the commotion. To judge from 
contemporary fiction, the only men in England 
that itis worth while for an intellectual woman 
to marry, and to save, are the gay young devils 
with an interesting past, 

But the women do set the standard terribly 
high! Most of the young men die or kill them- 
selves at the end of these stories from trying to 
live up to the standards which the irreproachable 
women, who permit them to love them, have 
set. A fast young man no doubt has an exciting 
and interesting life, in England to-day, while it 
lasts—but the death-rate is high. 





LIFE 


Sin seems to get ‘“‘come up with more surely 
over there than in this country, and attractive 
young sinners might emigrate to this country 

with some advantage to themselves and 
possible educational benefit to us, 
*” * * 


HE clergy also have a hard time of 
itin “Red Pottage ’ —except the 
Bishop, who meets the highest standard 
that the enlightened authoress can set. 
But the rector in the story is a most 
solemn, pig-headed fool. If that kind 
abound in England, the Church will 
have to be disestablished. 

Authors, particularly poets, come in 
for such cutsas these: ‘I amsure heis 
a poet, because his tie is uneven and his 
hair islong. Why doliterary men wear 
their hair long and literary women wear 


: HERE’S WISHING THEY WON'T WORK YOU 8O HARD 


: ASE from all its intense exaggera- 


it short?” 


wicked. 
from 
probably a 
brighter fellow 
than he was 
painted. 
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tions, its melodramatic solemaities, 
and its Mrs. Humphry - Ward - pose, the 
story has many points in its favor, 
Reality is given to an impossible group 
of people; the satire is effectively 
placed ; the main incidents are exceed- 
ingly dramatic. The writing is easy, 
intelligent, and often epigrammatic. 
There are also several human beings in 
the collection—notably Dick, the Bishop 
and the child Regie. 

As for the heroine, the imperious 
Rachel West, with her inflexible stand- 
ards and her poor accomplishment— 
she is not worth the trouble which the 
author has taken to make her attractive 
and irresistible. She was fated to throw 
men over with scorn, and teach them 
mighty lessons of Truth. Instead of 
marrying her to the delightful Dick, the 
author should have kept her single to 
continue her career of righteous destruc- 


tion. Poor Dick! Droch. 





A Real Sinecure. 
IRED TOMPKINS: There’s 
one job I wouldn’t mind 
havin’, Horace. 
Hunery Horace (in amaze- 
ment) > What’s that ? 
‘* Lineman fer er wireless tele- 
graph — 











HAT man,” said the tax 
assessor, ‘‘is the pos- 





witted rector, her brother, 
manuscript, because he believes it to be 
The reader cannot refrain 
thinking that the rector was 


There is a woman-writer in the story, 
however, who is a real heroine, 
going to reform the Church and the 
world with her novel—and the dull- 
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Breaking It Gently. 


UDGE, LYNCH’S court 
having attended to the 
case of one Bilious Pete in the 
usual characteristic and con- 
clusive manner, Alkali Ike 
was selected to break the 
news as gently as possible to 
the bereaved widow. 

‘“‘Howdy-do, mom!” he 
saluted, when the lady had 
come to the door in response 
to his knock. ‘I’ve just 
dropped around to sorter tell 
you that—er—er—your hus- 
band ain’t a-goin’ to live very 
‘ong.” 

‘What makes you think he 
ain’t ?” returned the lady, in 
considerable surprise. 

‘“‘B’cuz he’s dead now,” 
was the ingenuous reply. 
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sessor of untold wealth.” 


GIVE HIM TIME. 
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“ DON'T UNDERVALUE LOVE, DEAR CHILD. LOVE IN A FLAT—A good FLAT—ON TWENTY, YES, EVEN ON FIFTEEN THOUSAND A YEAR, MAY EASILY 
BE PREFERABLE TO RICHES WITHOUT TRUE AFFECTION.” 
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The Lady or The Cowboy? 


VITE a difficult task was undertaken 


by Mr. Clyde Fitch when he set 
about writing a play which should 
simultanéously fit the statuesque 
beauty of Maxine Elliott and the 
unique characteristics of Mr. 
N.C. Goodwin. Playwrights who 
make plays to fit actors usually 
find it a serious undertaking when only one 
personality 1s involved, The difficulties 
increase in geometrical ratio when there 
are two, and espevially when those two 
are radically opposite, as in the present 
case, This may account for the fact that 
Mr. Fitch has not fitted his actors par- 
ticularly well, and that ‘*The Cowboy and 
the Ludy,” as a play, is a rather disjointed 
bit of construction. Some of its situations 
are highly ingenious—notably the one 
where the hero, on trial for his life, 
makes the woman he loves confess on 
the witness stand for the first time that 
she loves him—but the improbabilities 
that lead up to the situations, and the heavy 
draughts the author makes on the imagina- 
tion of his auditors detract largely from 
their dramatic value. They are like good 
stones in a slovenly setting, and show that 
Mr. Fitch is trying to do much work instead 
of careful work. He is not to be blamed, 
perhaps, for very few Americans are per- 
mitted to get a hearing on the American 
stage nowadays, and there are so many 
playwrights out of a job that he may be 
justified in staving off competition by 
attempting more work than he can do well. 
This is not saying that ‘‘ The Cowboy and the 
Lady” is uninteresting, for it certainly 
holds the attention, although it carries no 
conviction. The spectator goes away from 
it with an unsatisfied feeling—he has 
passed his two or three hours witnessing 
more or less stirring events, but he feels 
that the story was very little real, and what 
there was of it was knit together very 
carelessly. 

It is not an extra-hazardous statement to 
say thut Maxine Elliot is the most beautiful 
woman on the English-speaking stage to- 
day. (Owing to the curious ethies that con- 
crol theatre programmes we are unable to 
give the lady any of the usual titles courtesy 
prescribes in speaking of a woman.) The 
Statement may be denied by others but ex- 
amination of their opposing claims would 
probably show «prejudiced motives. Her 
beauty granted, her acting powers remain 
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to be demonstrated. Her parting with 
Nathan Hale was womanly and moving to 
the utmost so far as it went— but it was not 
enough to bang an artistic repu- 
tation on. In the present play she 
does well in the scene where she is 
forced to testify against the man 
she loves, but she is handicapped 
by the serio-comic and improbable 
atmosphere Mr. Fitch has thrown 
about the episode. She has beauty, 
presence, grace and self-confidence 
and dresses in most excellent taste. 
That back of all this lies power wy 
remains to be shown. 

Mr.Goodwin’s well-known pecul- we 
iarities are better fitted by the 


playwright. The part of the gentle- Kene — 


win 


man cowboy does not tax his re- 

sources heavily, and goes to no 

great lengths either in comedy or 
@seriousness, 

Teddy’s protective way with the 
young girl Midge and his bonhommie 
with the cowboys are genuinely and 
delightfully done by Mr. Goodwin. 
His earnestness in the delivery 
of the speech to the jury, before 
which he was on trial for his 
life, brought more conviction to 
the audience and himself than it 
did to the jury, which promptly 
found him guilty of murder. In this case 
Mr. Goodwin’s manner was far better than 
the matter allotted to him by the author. 
The play is well-mounted, and the support 
is excellent. Mr. Burr Mackintosh as a 
heavy-weight cowboy is distinctly humor- 
ous, and Miss Mortimer almost equally so as 
a spinster pianist in a Colorado dance hall. 

“The Cowboy and the Lady” is neither 
Shakespeare nor Bacon, but is a fair ex- 
ample of the kind of play provided as 
dramatic literature for American actors of 


prominence, 
‘* * * 


LD-TIME @egro-min- 
strelsy is to be seen at 
% the Herald Square. It 
is ina most gorgeous 
setting ina scenic way, 
but has for the nonce 
abandoned the _ hateful 
innovations of pink-velvet evening dress 
with flesh-colored silk stockings and similar 
absurdities. One Haverly is, we believe, 
responsible for the perversion of the 
“nigger minstrel” idea into a hideous 
aggregation of megatherian bad taste, but 
Messrs. Primrose and Dockstader give it to 
us in the good old way—and with the same 
old jokes, 
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HE first number of The International 
Magazine, Messrs. Macmillan and 
Company’s new publication, has an article 
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Little Bee ? MAMMA, MAMMA, COME QUICK, JOHNNIE 
SIMPKINS IS IN OUR PANTRY EATING HONEY ! 


by Mr. Norman Hapgood entitled “The 
Theatrical Syndicate.” It isadispassionate 
and veracious history of that organization 
and shows in a convincing way the value of 
its services to the cause of dramaticart. It 
should be read by every one who feels that 
Lire has neglected the subject. 
* + * 








HE management at 
the Metropolitan 
Opera House sets 
up a curious and what 
on the face of it looks 
ok like rather a swindling 
claim, At arecent mati- 
nee Mme. Calvé was announced to sing 
Marguerite. The result was a tremendous 


sale. At the last moment she was unable to - 


appear and another artist was substituted. 
The management refused to return their 
money to the disappointed ticket pur- 
chasers. The people who bought the 
tickets did so almost entirely on the 
strength of the public advertisements that 
Calvé was to sing. Itseems only common 
honesty that when the management found 
it could not fulfill its promises it should 
have given the public the right to withdraw 
fromits side of the contract. As it is, 
it looks like securing money under false 
pretences. That some condition of the 
management’s own making was printed in 
fine type on the back of the tickets hardly 
changes that stutement of the case. 
Metcalfe. 
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SIGNS OF THE ZODIAC. 
AQUARIUS—JANUARY. 





EpiTor LIFE, NEW YORK. 


EAR SIR: I do not wish to be considered a 

nuisance around LIFE’s office or get myself 
disliked, but, having read a ‘“‘ Constant Reader's” 
letter in your current number, 1 have a little 
message to him enclosed with this letter. You 
did me the honor of publishing a letter of mine 
some time ago, for which I thank you heartily, 
knowing how valuable your space is, but if you 
have « corner to insert the enclosed, I will be 
more than indebted to you. If you should not 


*LIFE> 


have room for it, could you publish 
address in Chicago, so I could 


Yours very truly and thankfully, 
“A SOLDIER OF THE QUEEN.” 
Pretty warm work in the Transvaal? 


AN ANSWER TO "CONSTANT READER." 
There is a windy city in Uncle Sam’s 


It is situated far out in the West, 
Where lives an irate citizen, with a small 


Whois barking at the Lion with the 


If you wish to make him happy, just 
send a Union Jack, 
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It will surely give him epileptic fits ; 
He's a soldier of the Union, and he boasts that he 
has fought, 
But a Lyddite now would scare him from his 
wits. 


If he’s looking out for trouble, why not go further 
South, 
Where the Philippines are kicking up a row? 
Instead of talking nonsense and fighting with his 
mouth, 
; Like s0 many people who are living now. 


Perhaps he is a Dutchman ; if he is, he’s far from 
home, 
So to Ladysmith he’d better now repair, 
Where there are lots of open entries in the 
ranks of Kruger’s Own, 
And he'll see some sights that soon will raise 
his hair. 


He wants a Kipling poem, witha moral of his 
own, 
But Rudyard never got so far out West. 
He had better send an order to the man who's 
“ Tommie's” friend, 
And a thousand pounds—the poet dpes the 
rest ! 


And now, my gallant comrade (for I'm a soldier, 
too, 
Tho’ ashot that's fired in anger ne’er I’ve seen), 
If you don’t feel any better, have a drop or so 
on me! 
Good-bye—yours truly—‘Soldier of the Queen.” 





ANOTHER LETTER. 


TO THE EDITOR OF LIFE: 

Under the caption of “A Letter,’ Lire recently 
printed some remarks from a Union soldier upon 
England and her attitude in the past to the United 
States—such attitude being intended as a guide 
for us in her present struggle with the Boers. The 
reasoning being that because England hated us 
in the past we should hate her now, and that 
because she was wrong with us in the war of 
1775 she must be wrong now in the war of 1899. 
Is not this very defective logic, to say nothing of 
morality? Suppose America was to judge herself 
by the standard of Consistency. Lt in the war of 








A CROW BAR. 





















































ACCIDENTAL POISONING. 
First Bookworm: WHAT'S THE MATTER, OLD FELLOW ; NOT FEELING WELL? 
Second Bookworm : 1 SWALLOWED A MOUTHFUL OF THE New York Choinel BY 

MISTAKE, AND IT’S GIVEN ME THE JAUNDICE, 












































the Revolution those Americans who fought 
for their liberties were patriots, and not 
rebels, what right have we to claim that the 
Filipinos who are doing now precisely what 
we did then are rebels, and not patriots? In 
the annexation of Hawaii, Porto Rico, and 
the adoption of theideas of the expansionists, 
are we not doing precisely what we have 
been denouncing England for during the 
past hundred years or more? Putting aside 
the merits of the case, is it not rather absurd 
for America as a nation, in the light of these 
events, to denounce English greed and 
oppression and express sympathy for the 
weak and downtrodden? But, apart from 
all this, is it not better for humanity and 
civilization that England and America should 
forget their differences of the past and, with 
faces turned toward the future, join hands in 
the cause of progress and enlightenment? 
Is not the history of all the other nations of 
the world slowly but surely pointing to the 
great Anglo-Saxon race as the one that shall 
be “the survival of the fittest’?? Why, then, 
does Lirg try to sow seeds of hate and 
discord between the two nations of the same 
blood and the same language? In doing so 
it is out of joint with the times, and not 
representative, as in most things, of the best 
spirit of the American people, 
New YORK Clty. E. H. S 


DEAR LIFE Referring to ‘Constant 
Reader,” a “grown-up since the war” 
would question, lest they forget our duty to 
ourselves and to the world, who think him 
right ; who “ know their faults’ and sympa- 
thize with England's foes. Shall we notread 
Tennyson before Kipling and rather think of 
Victoria than George III. ? Are we not of the 






third generation since our friends in England 
were last overruled? Do we forgive the 
South to remember the Alabama? Did 
Britain feay to join Europe against us be- 
cause of our bad manners? Howridiculous ! 
We are almost brothers in understanding, 
but there and here are those who want a 
clearer eye. 
AN AMFRICAN ANGLO-AMERICAN, 
NEw YORK, 1899. 

















The Abana, 


HE house was perfectly dark 
when Mr. Oldham let himself 
in late that winter’s afternoon. 

‘*Hum, Martha must be out some- 
wheres,” concluded Mr. Oldham, 
with rare sagacity blaming his wife 
for that state of things. Then he 
fumbled all through his pockets for 
a match, but, being an inveterate 
smoker, of course found he had 
none. He knew, however, that there 
were always some on the dining-room 
mantel, so he proceeded to feel his 
way there with that confidence which 
a man has in his ability to find any- 
thing in his own house at any time. 
But he had hardly taken the first 
step when his foot came down on 
something soft and flabby which 
emitted a plaintive squeak under his 

weight. 
‘* Merciful 


























heavens! what was 
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Copyright, 1900, by Life Publishing Co. 


The Count: YOUR FATHER ACTUALLY MADE ME REPEAT TO HIM THE VERY WORDS IN WHICH 
I PROPOSED TO YOU. 
‘““THAT 1S LIKE PAPA. HE IS SO FOND OF BUSINESS PROPOSITIONS!’ 
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¢ Uy)» bigoted, bull-dog piety, which is several 
YW generations behind thetimes. Another 


15 


that?” ejaculated Mr, Oldham, as he sprang con- 
vulsively off it. He landed on something else that 
smashed under him with much splintering, and stood 
shivering and panting like a terror-stricken horse. 

‘* What under the sun has happened tothe house ?” 
queried Mr. Oldham of himself, when he had gotten 
his nerve back a little. Finding himself unrespon- 
sive, he cautiously slid his foot out before him oh, so 


carefully, but not carefully enough to save it 
from coming in contact with something that 
fell with a crash, bombarding his corns until 
he groaned in agony with divers and sundry 
sharp-angled articles. The shock of this dis- 
aster staggered him, he side-stepped suddenly 
to save himself, set his foot down on some 
cylindrical object that promptly rolled from 
under it, and then he sat down vehemently 
upon some globular object that exploded under 
him with a terrifying report. 

Mr. Oldham cautiously drew his feet up 
until his chin rested on his knees, 
and wiped the cold sweat off his 
forehead with a trembling hand. 

**T think Tl sit right here until 
Martha gets home, and take no more 
chances,” he cogitated, maturely. 
‘* For either there has been an earth- 
quake that has shaken everything in 
this house into the place where it 
shouldn’t be, or Molly’s boys have 
been spending the afternoon with 
their grandmother.” 4Jex, Ricketts. 


I’ is very creditable for a news- 
paper writer to be ‘‘short in his 
accounts.” 
HAT will be the effect of Boer 
victories on the doctrine of 
the strenuous life’? The Boers ure not 
particularly strenuous, They are a 
torpid lot, lazy, and without prejudice 
against dirt. They don’t know a foot- 
ball from a squash. They have no 
style about them at all, and, seemingly, 
no very ardent thirst for glory. One 
of their strongest points seems to be 


) 
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is that they use their heads in their 
business. Judging by the Boers, our 
Sunday schools ought to furnish more 
effective soldiers than our football 
fields, and it isn’t at all unlikely that 
they would, At alleventsitisthemind 
that counts for most in soldiers 
as well as in other men. The chief 
reason why we hold our soldiers to be 
the best in the world is because they 
are individually intelligent. The Boers 
seem to be individually intelligent 
about fighting. 
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‘*] HAVE a will of fron,” said he ; 
“ There's nothing in creation 
I can’t resist — unless it be, 
Well, possibly, temptation.” 
— San Francisco Eraminer. 


To illustrate the position of one of the great national 
parties during a campaign noted for its fery partisanship, 
Mr. Depew tells this story of the youthful politician and the 
woodchuck : 

“The tutor in one of the smaller schools near my native 
town of Peekskill had drilled a number of his brightest 
scholars in the history of contemporary politics, and to test 
both their faith and their knowledge he called upon three 
of them one day and demanded a declaration of personal 
political principles : 

“* You are a Republican, Tom, are you not?’ 

“* Yes, sir.’ 

* «And Bill, you are a Prohibitionist, I believe?’ 

“¢Tam, sir.’ 

“* And Jim, you are a Democrat?’ 

“+ ¢ Fes, air.’ 

** Well, now, the one of you that can give me the best 
reason why he belongs to his party can have this woodchuck 
which { caught on my way to school this morning.’ 

“*T am a Republican,’ said the first boy, ‘ because the 
Republican party saved the country in the war and abolished 
slavery.’ 

*** And Bill, why are you a Prohibitionist?’ 

“*LTama Prohibitionist,’ rattled off the youth, ‘ because 
rum is the country’s greatest enemy and the cause of our 
overcrowded prisons and poorhouses.’ 

* « Excellent reasons, Bill!’ remarked the tutor encourag- 
ingly. ‘Now, why are you a Democrat, Jim?’ 


For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. 
national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane 
London, E. C., England, AGENTS. 


Established 1823. 
WILSON |Ee 
WHISKEY. 











‘*« Well, sir,’ was the slow reply, ‘I am a Democrat be- 
cause I want that woodchuck.’ 
* And he got it, too,’’ added Mr. Depew. 
— Saturday Evening Post. 


AT the time of the Sioux attack on Fort Ripley, in 1862, 
the Mille Lac Chippewas assisted the white men, and the 
Secretary of the Interior and the State of Minnesota, grateful 
for this assistance, promised that as a reward the Mille Lac 
Chippewas should never be removed from their reservation. 
Only a few years later, the Interior Department sent a special 
agent to the reservation, to endeavor to persuade them to 
move from Mille Lacs to north of Leech Lake. There was 
quite a powwow, and one of the best-known men in Minnesota 
addressed a meeting of the chiefs. 

‘* My brothers,”’ he said, “the great father has heard how 
you have been wronged, and he said, ‘I will send my red 
children an honest man to talk to them.’ So he looked to the 
north, to the east, the south, and the west, and he said, 
* Here is an honest man,’ and he sent me. So, brothers, look 
at me. The winds of fifty-five years have blown over my 
head and silvered it over with gray, and during that time I 
have never done a wrong to any man. Iam your friend, my 
red brothers, and as your friend I ask you to sign this 
treaty.”’ 

When he had finished, one of the chiefs arose and said : 

«My friend, look atme. The winds of more than fifty 
winters have blown over my head and silvered it over with 
gray, but they have not blown my brains away.” 

Then he sat down, and the council was ended. 

— Argonaut. 

“ WHat is a specialist? ”’ 

“He's a man who has discovered which of his talents will 
bring him in the most money.”— Chicago Record. 





The Lnter- 





LIFE is not so very stagnant in North Carolina, if we m: 
judge from these items in a recent issue of a rural Nor 
Carolina paper : 

‘*Major Williams has had his leg cut off in a sawmill. 

“Colonel Scott happened to the accident of having } 
head blown off by a boiler explosion, 

‘*‘Our new preacher had his house burned down recent) 

‘Five Mormon elders were tarred and feathered yeste 
day. 

“The new town hall was. struck 
Tuesday. 

“A circus mule kicked one of our leading citizens ¢ 
Saturday evening last. 

“The new Coroner was run over by a railroad t 
Wednesday. 

“There is no news of importance in town.” 

— New York Trebune, 


To a young man who stood smoking a cigar the other dx 
there approached the elderly and impertinent reformer ¢ 
immemorial legend. 3 

“How many cigars a day do you smoke?” asked tly 
licensed meddler in other people’s affairs 

“Three,” replied the youth, as patiently as he could. 

Then the inquisition continued. 

““How much do you pay for them?” 

“Threepence,”’ confessed the young man. 

* Don’t you know, sir,’ continued the sage, “ that if yo 
would save that money, by the time you are as old as | ag 
you would own that big building on the corner?” 

* Do you own it?” inquired the smoker. 

“No,” replied the old man, 

*“ Well, I do,” said the young man. 

— Gloucester Herald. 


by lightning «¢ 


EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 
37 Avenue de l’Upera, Paris. 
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‘Jired but cannot sleep: — 
7A glass before retiring—of || 


LIFE BINDER, 
CHEAP, STRONG AND DURABLE. 
Will Hold 26 Numbers. 


JOHANN TIOFFS 


Mailed to any part of the United States fo 


That’s All! 


THE WILSON DISTILLING CO.. 
Baltimore Md, 





\ 
ALT EXTRACT - 81.00. 


e) (ives Pelreshing Slumber | Address Office of ‘‘LIFE,”’ 
19 West Thirty-first Street, New York. 











THE CHRISTMAS 
_ NUMBER OF LIFE 


NOW ON SALE. 


AN EXCEPTIONAL NUMBER =e we 


FILLED WITH....... 
ARTISTIC PICTURES 


AND CLEVER TEXT. ...... 











A DOUBLE PAGE CARTOON By C. D. Ginson. 
A PRIZE STORY By Tupor Jenks AND DUFFIELD OsporNeE. 


VERSES By Marcuerire MERRINGTON, CAROLYN WELLS, Tom 
MASSON and others. 


A SPECIALLY DESIGNED COVER 


MAXFIELD PARRISH. 


in four colors by 


| ESSAYS By Acnes ReppLiER and Ropert Brinces (DRocn). 
| FULL PAGE ILLUSTRATIONS By F. G. Atwoop, C. ALLAN 
GILBERT, E. W. KEMBLE. 
HUMOROUS FICTION By 


METCALFE and others. 


MADELINE S. BRIDGES, JAMEs S, 





ae 


FOR SALE 


LIFE PUBLISHING COPIPANY, 


BY ALL 





PRICE, TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


REPUTABLE BOOKSELLERS 


~~» 


AND NE WSDEALBERS. 


19 West Thirty-first St., 7 NEW YORK CITY. 
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THE LAST WORD 


in modern piano - building finds expression in 
the new Mason & Hamlin pianos. 














STYLE AA. 


SMALL GRAND, 


Mason Hamlin Co, 


3 and 5 W. 18th St., N.Y. 146 Boylston St., Boston. 











Kodaks 


do away with cumbersome 
plate-holders, heavy, fragile 
glass plates, and bothersome 
dark-slides. 


Just turn a Key— 


All Kodaks use our light-proof film cartridges 
(which weigh but ounces, where plates weigh 
pounds) and can be loaded in daylight. Seven 
styles use either plates or films, 


Kodaks, $5.00 to $35.00. 
EASTMAN KODAK CO. 


Catalogues free at the Rochester N Y 
* . s 


dealers or by mail, 


GOLF. HUNTING. FISHING. 
Florida West Coast Hotels 


PLANT SYSTEM. 
TAMPA BAY HOTEL, Tampa, Fla. 


A. E. Dick, Manager. Open Jan. 15th 


HOTEL BELLEVIEW, Belleair, on the Gulf, Fla. 
W. A. Barron, Manager. 


“SEMINOLE HOTEL, Winter Park, Fla. 


O. L. Frisbee Manager. Open Jan, 15th. 
OCALA HOUSE, Ocala, Fla. 
P. F. Brown, Manager. 


HOTEL KISSIMMEE, Kissimmee, Fla. 


Open Jan. 15th. 


H. Dieffenbach, Lessee. Now open. 


Dudley 8. Phinny, Asst. Manager. 
Address until Jan. 10th, Managers at 


New York Office, 12 West 23d St. 


After Jan. 10th, address the Hotels. 


HOLD YOUR SCARF 


with the Improved Washburne 
Patent Scarf Fastener. Use- 
ful also for fastening papers or 
other articles. 10 cents each by 
mail. Hose Supporters that do 
not bind the leg nor injure the 
fabric. By mail, 20 cents the pair. 
Illustrated catalogue of these and 
other novelties free. 


American Ring Co., 
Box 58. Waterbury. Conn, 











Open Jan. 15th. 
















Genuine 


Farina Cologne 


is imitated so closely in bottles and la- 
bels that even dealers are sometimes 
deceived, The genuine bears the words, 


“gegenuber dem Julichs Platz,”’ 


the address of the great Farina distil- 
lery, “‘gegentiber dem Julichs-Platz’’ 


(opposite the Julichs Place). 
Schieffelin & Co., New York, Sole Agents. 
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BEECHAM BIDS FOR KIPLING MS. 


Among those who have made the highest bids for the 
original manuscript of Rudyard Kipling’s poem, ‘ The 
Absent-Minded Beggar,” which is being sold for the benefit 
of the wives and children of the British Reservists who have 
been ordered to South Africa, is Mr. Beecham, of St. Helens, 
England, who offered $525 for it. 

Mr. Beecham's name is familiar to every newspaper 
reader in America, as he is proprietor of the famous pills 
which bear his name. In addition to being a lover of things 
artistic, he is also a most public-spirited man, The great 
manufacturing centre of St, Helens, of which his enormous 
factory is one of the largest industries, recognized his good 
services to the town by electing him recently to the Mayor- 
alty, backed by the unanimous petition of the municipal 
council of St. Helens. Without doubt that executive ability 
which has assisted him so materially in building up his vast 
enterprise, will be of great service to his fellow-townsmen. 





ANGORA Beautiful Kittens in exquisite colors; 

charming manners and _ dispositions ; 

finest stock in America; all ages and 

KITTENS colors. Pictures 10cts, WALNUT RIDGE 
FARMS CO,, Box 21:23, Boston, Mass. 








Rae’s 
Lucca 


Olive 
Oil... 


Combines 
Perfection 
of Quality 

with 
Absolute 
Purity 


CCAOIL' 
Fst, Sy 





S. RAE & CO., 
Leghorn, Italy. 
Established 1836. 
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INSURE in the 
Travelers 


of Hartford, Conn. 


OLDEST, 
LARGEST and BEST 


Life 
Endowment 
ad Accident 
Insurance 


OF ALL FORMS 


Health Policies 


Indemnity for Disability caused by Sickness. 


Liability Insurance 


Manufacturers and Mechanics, Contractors, 
and Owners of Buildings, Horses, and 
Vehicles can all be protected by policies in 
THE TRAVELERS INSURANCE 
COMPANY. 


Paid-up Cash Capital $1,000,000.00 


Assets 26,499,822.74 


Liabilities - - - 22,708,701.82 
Excess, 33% basis 3,791,120.92 
GAINS: 6 Months, January to July, 1899. 


In Assets = = = = = «= $1,184,380.28 
Increase in Reserves (both dept’s) 1,478,549.62 
Premiums, Interest and Rents, 6 Months, 3,782,423.85 











J. G. BATTERSON, President. 
S, C. DUNHAM, Vice-President. 





JOHN E. MORRIS, Secretary. 
H. J. MESSENGER, Actuary. 
E. V. PRESTON, Sup’t of Agencies. 





CHEVY 


BEEMAN’S 


THE ORIGINAL 


PEPSIN 
GUM 


) Cures Indigestion 
/ and Sea-Sickness. 


All Others are Imitaticns, 





















































































































































































































































































































OvuR Congress soon will take the stage, great men of mighty 
brain 
Will congregate to tinker at our laws: 
They'll saw the air unceasingly and talk in copious strain 
And stud The Record with the word (Applause), 


Up to the lofty, dizzy heights of eloquence they'll tower, 
Those men from East and West, and North and South, 
And give the country daily exhibitions of the power 


Of the man behind the automatic mouth, — Denver Post. 


THE TEETHING PERIOD 
is the trying time in baby’s life. Proper feeding, then, is 
most ess niial. To secure uniformity of diet, use Gail Borden 
Eagle Brand Condensed Milk. Book “ Babies” free, Borden s 
Condensed Milk Co., N. Y. 


MILEs: Where Is your friend Jaggs, now? 

GILES: He’s gone to the spirit land. 

“Indeed! It's strange I never heard of his demise.”’ 

“Oh, he isn’t dead, He’s visiting relatives in Kentucky,” 

— Chicago News, 

RAILROAD people have an arrangement by which they 
can register the speed of a train, It looks like a steam gauge, 
and is connected with the axle, so that the pointer registers 
the number of revolutions every minute. There are so many 
revolutions to the mile, and by an ingenious arrangement the 
number of miles an hour 18 shown upon the dial. The 
apparatus is expensive as well as delicate. 

The late Jay Gould was one of the first to adopt it, and 
shortly after a register was placed tn his private car Russel! 
Sage was making a journey with him and inquired what it 
was. Mr. Gould explained the mechanism and the usefulness 
of the machine with great care. Mr. Sage was silent for a 
moment and then, looking up, inquired : 

* Does it earn anything?” 

“No, I think not,’”’ said Mr. Gould, with a smile. 

* Does it save anything? "’ 

“io.” 

“Then I would not have it in my car.” 

— Uhicago Record, 





THE PIONEER LimITep.—Only Perfect Train in the world. | 
Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Railway, Address for free 
illustrated, descriptive booklet, Geo. Hl. Heafford, General 
Passenger Agent, Chicago, Ill. | 

A MEMPHIS man, a member of the Episcopal Church, 
tells of a young woman who was buying her Christmas gifts 
and had succeeded in getting a suitable present for every- 
body on her list except two aged relatives, one a maiden lady | 
and the other a widow. 

She told the patient clerk her trials, and he showed her 
nearly everything in stock, and finally took her to the book 
counter, showed her the books, and said : 

* Would something religious suit?” 

“Oh, no,” she hastily replied. ‘‘ They are Episcopalians.”’ 

— Memphis Scimitar. 





“THAT was a pleasant afterthought of yours,” remarked 
the old preacher who had listened to a sermon by one of his 
youngest brethren, ‘when you drew upon the analogies of 
nature to prove the immortality of the soul.”’ 

“An afterthought?” said the 
some perplexity. 

“Yes. You thought of it about twenty-four hundred years 
after Socrates.” — Chicago Tribune. 


younger clergyman, in 


HOSPITALITY should be the desire of all, serve Cook’s | 
imperial Champagne Extra Dry, to your caller and your 
reputation will be established, 

GILES: Statistics show that fewer men fill drunkards’ 
graves than in former years. 

MILES: What's the cause — world growing better? 

“No; [ guess cremation has something to do with it.” 

— New York Evening World. 


DEAN Howe, of Rochester England, tells of a very 
innocent and gentle curate, who went to a Yorkshire parish 
where the parishioners bred horses and sometimes raced 
them. He was asked to invite the prayers of the congrega- 
tion for Lucy Grey. He didso. They prayed three Sundays 
for Lucy Grey. On the fourth the clerk told the curate he 
need not do it any more. 

“ Why,” said the curate, ‘is she dead?” 

‘*No,”’ said the clerk, “she's won the steeplechase,’’ 

The curate became quite a power in the parish. 

— Argonaut, 


“T DON’T see why a newspaper sends a corps of corre- 
spondents to the front. Can't one man do the work?” 
“No; one man can’t send in such conflicting reports.”’ 
— Detroit Journal. 
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j “No smoke like this” — “The crowning perfection of 
F superlative quality” j 
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; Hartford, Conn. 


HE CLUB= 
COCKTAILS 


Drinks that are famous the world 
over. Made from the best of liquors 
and used by thousands of men and 
women in their own homes in place 
of tonics, whose composition is un- 
known, 


Are they on your sideboard? 


Would not such a drink put new 

life into the tired woman who has 

/ shopped all day? Would it not be 

the drink to offer to the husband 

when he returns home after his 
day’s business? 


Choice .of Manhattan, Martini, 
Tom or Holland Gin, Vermouth, 
York or Whiskey is offered. 


For sale by all Fancy Grocers and Dealers 


generally or write to 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., 


39 Broadway, New York. 


~ 


PPA PPA LILI OPP LPP PP 


20 Piccadilly, W. London, Eng. 
PPP ALLL LLL PDD NAN Dd PPP PLP POLL LLL LLP 











Do You Know 





ROD w GUN ae 
THE SPORTSMAN’S 
WEEKLY? .... 


It concerns you directly if you are in- 
terested in its topics: Shooting, Fishing, 
Camping, Nature, Yachting, Canoeing. 
Ask your dealer for this week’s issue or 
address Forest AND STREAM PUBLISHING 
Co., 346 Broadway, New York. $4.00a 
year, $2.00 six months. ‘‘ Alert” is one 
of a series of pictures of American Game 
(moose, deer, elk, antelope) for your den 
or dining room. Size 22x28; price $3.00. 
SprciaAL: Forest AvD STREAM a year 
and any one picture, value $7.00, for $5.50. 


Send for circular and full list of contents 
of the Woodcraft Magazine, $1.00 a year. 








ALERT. 
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Constipation, 


5 
Indigestion, wiry S 
: > Biliousness, 
b Sick Headache, ) rant fo be cured 
in men, women of ¢ 40 cents & 25 cents, 
children, cured by at drug stores. 
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A SOUTH AMERICAN ELEVATOR. 


— Cocorico. 
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THE SEARCH- LIGHT OF SCIENCE— 

















Has Revealecdntiae 


than pre 
> BAUSCH & LOMB- Zeiss | 
BINOCULAR | 
GLASSES 
Nurlias 
More Powerful 


Larger Field 


Stereoscopic 
Image. 

wn 
You can not 
afford to be 
out of door 
without -— 
iNustrated Boc 


Free 


srfull 


© Bausch & Lomb Optical Co. | 
















52 Gold and Prize Medals 
Awarded for Excellence. 


Dewar's 





BOBBIE BURNS JUG, $2.00. FRED’K GLASSUP, Sole U. S. Agent, SPHINX JUG, $2.00. 
Cash or Postal Order, JOHN DEWAR’ & SONS, Ltd. Cash or Postal Order. 
Express Prepaid. (Dept. 10). 22 West 24th St., New York, N.Y. Express Prepaid, 








o* QEALQLD VaLins 


» Aluaust Gemiinier & Sons 


JOHN DEWAR 6 & SONS, Ltd., Distillers, 
PERTH, Scotland. LONDON, England. 


These Jugs are handsome specimens of the famous 
Engl sh Doulton Ware, and make a very attractive addition 
to the sideboard, They contain 


Dewar’s Special Old Scotch Whisky, 


remarkable for Aroma, Purity, and the Mellowness which 
aze alone can give, distilled from the finest Malted Barley 
procurable, Send for Cutaulogue No. 10. 

Money retarned if goods not satisfactory, 







XMAS 1899. 
NEW YEAR 1¢00, 





Scotch Whisky 








Recitations, dialogues, and other enter- 
tainment books. Catalogue free, 
DRAMATIC PUB. CO., Chicago. 


The Best Physicians 











OVERHOLT 


Distillery. 








High Standard Pennsyl- 
vania Pure Rye Whiskey. . 
‘* Bottled in Bond” direct 1S the best and they 


from the barrel at the 


know that 
Hand-made Sour Mash 
Whiskey, like 


“OLD CROW RYE” 





always prescribe it. 











scopics, etc. st with 


$13 note or stamps. 


| RECKNAGEL NACHF, Munien? 1 Brieffach, Germang. Agents for the Great Western Champagne. 





Models from Life, Beauties, Stereo- 


miniature and 2 canint size od H. B. KIRK & CO., N. Y. 


Kentucky produces the best 
in the U. S. 


8. 











Th e Read ers This is an age of education, No other nation on the 


We have— 
We hold! 


THE GREATEST 


Leslie’s Illustrated Weekly. 


It tells the story of contemporaneous events and illustrates it with the most 
artistic pictures, He who reads it every week learns to recognize the counte- 
nances of the noblest men and women in public and 
in private life; the appearance of the world’s most 
famous places, and the scenes of the greatest historic 


interest. 


LESLIE’S WEEKLY is a paper to keep on the 


library table, and to read and 


for useful reference. It is read by more families of 
culture and refinement among the masses than any 
other paper of its class ia the world. It is the greatest, 
best, most attractive and cheapest of all American 


educators. 


It ts for sale everywhere—on the stands, in the 


bookstores, on all trains, at 


LESLIE’S WEEKLY, 


face of the globe is so intelligent as ours, and 
intelligence makes a nation prosperous and 
happy. Education gives a young man the best 
chance in life. The easiest and cheapest way to 
educate yourself and your children, irrespective of 
the schools and colleges, is by having the best 


current reading in your house, 


FAMILY NEWSPAPER IS 





reread, and to file away 











10 cents per copy. 


110 Fifth Avenue, New York. 
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The Toilet Soap most in favor with persons of refinement. 
Nothing mysterious in its ingredients or miraculous in its results ; 


Simply the Best Soap for the Toilet that the oldest and largest 
American perfumers know how to manufacture. 


The name of o Colgate cr Co.” on Toilet and Shaving Soaps, 
Perfumes, Sachets, Toilet Waters and Dental Powder corresponds 


to the “‘ Sterling” mark on Silver. 


Established 1806. 











PRESS OF THE J. W. PRATT CO., NEW YORK. 


—— 





